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deliberately adopted an attitude of levity towards our own
subject, making light of science, realizing that their questions
indicated friendliness rather than a desire to learn the secrets
of the deep.
" Baby" Prinsloo, however, was interested in science.
He was six foot eight inches tall and he walked with a per-
petual stoop from working in the gold mines of Kalgoorlie.
Australia had not been kind to him and he signed on in
Fremantle in order that he might eventually get back to his
home in the Transvaal where he had an old mother who, as
old mothers often do at a distance of several thousand miles,
exuded mother love for her seven-foot blond son. When I
was busy in the rough laboratory " Baby " Prinsloo would
often come in, stooping to avoid hitting his head in the door-
way, and peer down at me with his brows knit in a puzzled
frown. And at last, picking up one of the small labelled
screw-topped jars, he held it up to the light. Small specks
and seed-like transparencies were jerking their last within
it. ** It seems/' he said slowly, with an air of sad bewilder-
ment, " as though the sea were all kind of germy down there/'
" You're right, Lofty/91 said.    " It does.    It is."